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A GREAT BIG THRILLING STORY
BY ISABEL OSTRANDER J;

THE HERITAGE OF CAINW

C
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CHAPTER III (Continued).
ADGE motioned the rest ocut te
the veranda, £nd after she had
opened Dysart's shirt at the
throat and covered him Care-
tully with & rug, she joined them.

‘Lucille, would you be afraid to =it
with Dysart for just « few minutes?”
she asked.

“We don't want the servants to knew
anything about what has happened just
yet, and he might say something about
it in his delirlum. He will be ail right
therc on the couch.

“1 only want you to be at hand In
case he wakes again, to moisten his lips
with the brandy. IUs all we can do for
him uatil we can gel & docwr Where
i»= the nearest one, Robin™”

“wuply about four miles off—I'll go at
conhve for him! The motor boat’s no use
1o ine—the doctor lives over on Deer
pond, and I'll have to cross the carry.
Il take one of the canoes. | say, who
should we notify? 1 mean about what
was happened?”’

Upon my soul, 1 haven't the least
igea! Marshal or sheriff or some
Ohe—""

“Oh, the doctor will attend to all that
by phone when he comes!” broke In
Madge impatiently. “"How soon do you
think ¥You can get him here, Robin?'

“Not under two hours at best,” re-
plicd Robin anxiously, ~“But 1 think
you'd better call up police headquarters
&t Albany and notify them, Bertram
It's the pearest city, and they can take
what measures they think best”

All right; 1 will as soon as you're
ofl, ' ugreed Bertram.

“And how about wiring to New York
for some detectives?’ Hobin went on.

hut ought to be done without delay.”
wera!” Interjected Philip Mer-
“You've heard of that

i-nnk];n lurke 1 shouild say so!
exviuimed Robin. 'Detective the gov-
ermment employed what that ambassa- |

| for his journey.

dor was aspassinated last year? What
about himT

He's got a lodge near here, hasnt |
he? Somewhere over the back trall

toward Bittern lak«?
“Yes, and he's there now,

but it won't |y

shiver of repulsion.
herself together.

““Why, of course. You may serve it
out here on the porch. You'll have
some, won't you?" to Bertram.

“Thanks, no—we'd just finished when
Robin came."”

“Well-serve it just for
please,”

“Very well, ma’'am; but—please, we
all want to know if the mistress is bet-
ter. And can't we, none of us, do
nothin' 7"

The concern in the uncouth girl's face
was very real, and Madge sald quite
gently:

“No, there is nothing anyone can do.
The doctor will be here in a few hours
If Mary or the guide, Jacques, comes
back please let me know at once."”

Then as the girl withdrew she added
to Bertram:

“The very thought of food is repug-
nant, but I must make some sort of
pretense; the servants must not suspect
the true state of things until the au-
thorities have full charge.”

“Of course, 1 see. ou're a mighty
brave and a mighty sensible woman,
which is more, Mrs. Ashley."

“Not very brave, I'm she
sald wanly, “I feel just now as if the
world had crashed down about my ears.’

“He hasn't stirred since 1 went in!"
came in Lucllle's quivering volee from
Just within the casement.

“Then .it's safe to leave him for a
little while,” returned Madge,

“Come out we're golng to have some
coffee, and afterward I'll watch by him
unti] the doctor comes.””

Then she pulled

three, then,

"

“Coffee Oh, 1 couldn't”" ecried Lu-
cille,

~You must,” Madge sald, firmly. “If
you're goilng to stay and help us, vou |
must keep braced up—it won't do to
have vou {ll, you know, Lucllle. Here

comes the tray now., You must drink
some, for Victoria’e sake.”

Robin came across the lawn as she
| poured the steaming coffee, and she
| called softly to him, and forced him to
drink a cup of it, to give him strength

“Hasn't that doctor got a phona?’
asked Bertram suddeniy “"We were |
fools not to think of that!” |

A ghost of a smile flitted across Rob- ‘I
in lpalt lips. 1

tdo us any good. He never rests until| <Ng 1 thought of that an once. He's |
ne's on the verge of a nervous break- | not trying to build up a practice here in |
down, and when he does decide to take | the woods—just roughing It here for a |,
2 vacation he won't come out of his rest and vacation. I'm off rmn.—]m|
eccinsion for any price which can I.*r'lglnd you made me take that colfes
ottered him, or ¥ case, no matter how | feel better for It. No change in Dy, l
important or baffling, until s own good | suppose T

vime Madge shook her head

Robin spoke despondently ‘He'd be! "No, 1 think he'll be the same untli
i ery man, put there's no chance of  you get the doctor here. But don't lose
geiting him.’ any time. Is Mr. Merriman off 7"

Why, d-nt You remember,” Madge “Yes, he ought to beat me back by

--d in. iy last week the papers | about half an hour.” As Robin put
were full of i; & refusal to take charge [ down his cup and turned. a hearty,
ol same mlrm’-r case in Canada” | merry halloo rang across the lawn.

. \c- ertheless,”” pursued Phillip, “i!! They all turned, aghast at the sound,
Y0 ol 2ome sort of a conveyranve | which scemed almost a profanation In
1o gt me over that rough lrall in auy | the midst of thelr tragedy and grief—
kind of time I'll have him back here | and beheld a tall, blond young glant
i ouple of hours!” !str?dlﬂx acroes the fawn, his arme en-

You!" erled Madge. "Oh! do rﬂ]cuﬂberea with rifles and fishing rodes,
thimk Yoy could persuade him to come, | while a huge wicker basket hung from
roall X | 1'-1- rhoulder

I am quite certain of it.” Phillip| “Good God'" groaned Robin. “1 for-
spoke carnestly I've known him fnr]xnt all about him coming today' It's
a number of years, and once | “'dl\li‘\rf‘d"rif‘k RBlalsde])
able 10 give him some valuable infor- |
nation one of his cases—the sup- |
Posisl w ide of Vernon, the presidem : CHAPTII‘:'R v.
of ihe Fureka Life [nsurance Company. | £ £ T T . ecan't understand it! |
Do 1 yember ? ! Young., hemsutiful, rich,' in|

1 ireads of the mystery in love with hey huahnmiu-i

13y hdn In"t know It, and put | kno A o |
Him 1-. the rlght track to the sclution. 10Wn by everybody since |
ver Torgets he'll do this pow | Sh® Was born, no possible sceret In her

fur me, 1'm sure ! life—and then murdered In eolg hlood
iIf you can get hilm | u:iltha the |during the nlght, in her own home!
&Lt “Robin Sn- wratitude | 07 177 UST | Tts horrible—it seems almost grotes- |

Youll get back here before | will— | 9uely unreal and Impossible!” '
Liaks oom and let him Frederick Rlalsdell und Bertram were

} discussing the tragedy on the veranda,

il
for )
i #tables now with
' « Yoy a tepnm of the
sl nd a lHght wagon. Yoy
it two hours, 1I'm sure.’
it started off with feverish energy,
. Teag off soims nehilig
p!
' we'll be x5 find him I
€ mn
d

lie being

while within the hall Luecille lav
up on a settee, exhausted with her
emotion and grief, and In the llbrarv
Madge administered to the unconscious
Divaart

“Omn the surface,

curied

It seemed llke noth-

ing more or less than the waork of a
maniac,” replied Bertram. “If one was
discovered wandering about in the
woode, or drowned in some ereeck in
the next few days, nobody would be
surprised. 1t seems as If there could
be no other possible hypothesis

"And yer—] say, if the murder jtelf |

seems ynreal, you will thing that some

| of the clreumstances, which appear
now to be in some Way connected with
i it, are utterly preposterous wnd fan-
tastic—yet, 1 know they're true, also-
lutely, although T haven't been able
| ¥et to see thelr aclual relation to the
L,'Jtth_g of Mre, Van Rensselper.”
Clroumstances? What circum-

Madge !

'n

| he

y and told him

cuve Robin
in thelr trouble
I'm a material
witness J—found her. yvou Know,
“Yes, It mugt have been terrible’ sald
fertramn .
It was.” She covered her face with
hHer hands and shuddered
To go up e€xpectirs of course, to see
her alive ‘J tl h.gu; s well, and te
tind yll! il 8 prescnce u\]n be an |
1-.\,,_4-.4'.]n comfort to me
it colrse \o\t' will &ll stay and see|
Divsart through this terrible |
= I waonder who could have
ueh @ fearful thing!
Vie war as happy ox the day
In Jong—she Lhadnt a care or n gnem:,
il 1 he asrled Whiat motive could there
een, excepl insanity or burglary

]

v would thini: stealing any- |

hing up here In the wilds, virtually in
mop™’

I woneder—" began Madge then!
plongitaent

Tlie "y stood {n the door
f i aam,” she said hes|- |
Culingis e Zoing to have
Lireal

= L-&klul o

stances™’
“A new parlor maid
ago, and the flrst time | saw her [
recognized her. She was Marie Bur-
chard, the hit of ‘The Aecropiane Girl
last winter, do vou remember?”
“No, Burt, you see [ only got
from Petersburg In the earls
ter——"'
“That's san' Forgot
fectly gooa diplomat
ed Bertram. “Well,
her, too, only he
slenographer Jack
office for two weeks
“We compared
convinced [t was

arrived two davs

home
Hilm-

Yoy weére a per-
by tow.” remuark-,
old pPhil recoznized
thought she was
Warde had in
last spring.
noles, and we were
ane  and he sEEG
girl, masquernding fo; some purpose ol
v own, and this morning, early, we
mst Robin down there at the boaxthou
He laughed at ys at

h is |

but we left him half convinced—
| wager he belleves it now!

“Well, when they rang liater for
breakfast it was dikcovered that she
had dizappeared, and so had one of the
Ruidex, Jacques, whom Mrs, Ashley
und Robin had seen her talking to an
hour and a half hefore. What do you
make of that?"

“That  Jecques and the maid  have |
eloped In the regular, guod, old-fash
ln:.ed way, that's about all,” returned

echoed Mpdge, with a' Freddie

“Yea?" How about her other two
roles—actress and
her disappearance from each of them?"

“Oh! you're mistaken, of course,”
conjectured Freddie., “Chance resem-
blance—it often decelves anybody.”

“Very well, then' continued Bert-
ram, mperturbably. *“If she was just
an ordinary housemaid, wouldn't she
have faitted, or screamed and arovsed
the house, when she came suddenly
upon the body of her mistress, welter-
Ing in a pool of blood ™

“Giood heavens!” Freddie cried. 1
understood Mrs,—that tall, good-look:
ing perzon you presented me to a
while ago—Ashley, len't 1t? 1 thouzht it
was she who discovered the murder?”

At precisely an hour before he dis-
appearance was discovered .Mary left
the kitchen with a tray containing
early morning chocolate for Mrs. Van
Renssrlaer,

“When Mrs, Ashley entered Mrs, Van
Rensseslaer's room later, to see whi
she didn't come down, the bedroom
door was closed, and inside the room,
in a little stand beslide the bed stood
the tray of chocolate, untouched, and
not six feet away the body lay
stretched upon the floor,

“If that was an ordinary housemald,
why did she, on discovering the crime,
quiet]ly steal out, without a word to
anyone of what she hwl seen, go to
her room, search (frantically awamong
her things for some particular object
ghe could not leave bpehind her, and
then disappear utterly, leaving all her
other Dbelonginge scattered about?
What can you make of that?"

Freddie emiited a low, inatantly
pressed whistle,

“It's a poger’™” he admitted. "' Unless,
of course, she was afraid. in her ig-
norance, that the crime would bhe fas-
tened upon her, since she was the first
to discover It.”

“There !a that supposition, too,'* ccn-
ceded Bertram, gquietly. “Although it
isn't a lkely one. In the first place,
the girl was far too Ignorant. Her
manner, her carrlage, hee polss, every-
thing showed plainly that she was a
woman of education, If not ecultivation

nd breeding.

“Then, she may have been npnot the
digscoverer of the crime, but an actual

witness to It—or have even participated

sup-

in it “'n shall never know until she a
fmmd
“By the way what doc= she lnok

stenographer—and |

like—this elusive young woman?' asked
Freddle,

“Well, she's really a very pretty girl—
remarkably pretty, in fact. Lots of red-
dish-brown halr curling all over her
head; long, sweeping eyelashes, Dbig,
soft, brown eyes, with a =light cast In
one of ‘em—now [ think of t—tall
slender, trim figure—say, what's the
matter with you, Freddie? Don’t you
teli me you recognize her, too?”

“N-no,” began Freddle, when a low
volce from the casement just behind
them made them start. A

“Perhaps Mr. Blalsdell sees 1n your
description a resemblance to some one
ke has often seen In Geperal Kennedy's
household 7" remarked Mrx. Ashley.

“l1 don't—I'm afrnid | don't under-
stand,” sald Freddie. In stiff amaze,

“One of the references which Muary,
thia maid who has disappeared, brought
to poor Victorin was one from the gen-
eral’s nilece, Mi®s Kennedy.”

“Really! You surprise me. Miss Ken-
nedy, as I think you know, Mrs. Ash-
ley, 18 my finneee. [ must tell her of
this curlous clreumstance; she would
remember the girl, of course, and very
probably know of some clue which
would help to trace her in some way.
It's funny 1 don’'t recall noticing any
housemaid in thelr home at all resembl-
ing Bert's deseription.”

“Oh!" sald Madgze, quietly.
very possibly vou had.”

Freddie eyed her narrowly, but her
face, with the trace of her tempestuous
grief still dominating (t, gave no hint
of having observed hls wstart of sur-
pri?e at the description of the missing
girl.

“What have you done about notify-
ing the authorities and getting on the
trail of this zirl™" asked Freddie, after
kis serutiny had seemed to satisfy him
and he had turned agaln to Bertram.

“Robin has gone In a canoe for the
rearest doctor, as you knew when he
took his hurried leave of vou—the doc-
tor's over on Deer Pond. Phil's off up
the back trail to Franklyn Yorke's
Iodge, to persuade him to take the came
for the famlily, and I've gnt tn give
them an hour's start and then phone
police headguarters at Alhany.

“That will give Yorke u chance to
lok around before a horde of up-State
police coartables, detectives, and re-
rorters swarm all aver the place.”

“1 thought

A Continpation of This Stery Wil
Be Found Tn Tomorrow's
Innue of The Times.
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that Cob Web

RUPTURE EXPERT HERE

Well Enown to Leading Physicians
Who Indorse His Method.

W, B, SEELEY, of Phlladeiphiz. the
noted truss expert. is returning to
| Washington, and will be at the St
James Hotel on Monday, Tuesday and -
Wednesday, October 15, 14 and 15, where
he solicits the patronage of the rup-
tured public, belng thoroughly equipped
to meet their

His SPERMATIC SHIELD TRUSS, as
used and approved by the [”. 8 Govern-
ment and the Czar of Russia, will re-
tain an: case of rupture perfectly, af-
fording Immediate rellef. and closes the
opening In a short time on the average
CRSe. It hl:rodmlu resuits without
SUTrgeTy or rmful injections

No leg straps to irritate and soll. Neo
binding of hips. Clean and d

Examination and advice Free

Personal references on request

Cut out and keep for reference.

Home office, 1027 Walnut St
—Advt,

Phila.

AMUSEMEXTS
TONIGIUT AT $:15
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ANOTHER GREAT BELASCO KVENT
1 DAVID EELASCO presents
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Just when
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With Peiasen Theater C-.-:r
NEXT
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WEEK I Wed. and Sat. I 'I"i-m

KLAW & ERLANGER present

USON
Comedy by

sc-ttltd

]
Original Merry Widow" & “Mrne. Sherry”

LINA

In the New Musjcal Plav

THE RED CANARY

Enlarged Orchestra u‘ui Singlig Heauty
C i
NEXT WEBK—"EXCUSE ME™

| BELASCO 2oz 5mareon 29¢ & S0¢
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Story's Dogs Poisoned.

13.—~Nine val-

Oct.

FLORENCE, Italy,
te Jullan

table dogs belonging

have been killed In a mysterious man- |

ner by unknown miscieants.

Story

Not a Trace of Pain

If Coffee

Don’t Agree

POSTUM

Use

A prominent Philadelphia physician says:

“If, on discontinuing coffee, v

and ‘out of sort<,” the cnffee had

continued, for v

ou are on the verge of inebriety.”

ou feel tired, languid,
better be forever dis-

high-grade Java.

ugar to taste.

cent of New Orleans molasses.

Thousands of people have taken warning and proved

A great many former coffee

of a hot drink with meals, now use

POSTUM

A rich, nourishing food-drink, with a delighttul flavour much resembling
Postum is made from prime whole wheat. and a small per
Contains no caffeine or any other drug.

Postum comes in two forms.

drinkers, feeling

that coftee was the cause of their headaches, hiliousness and
nervousness.

 the need

Regular Postum requires fifteen to twenty minutes boiling to bring out
the rich flavour and food value.

Instant Postum requires no boiling, but is made instantly by stirring a tea-
\lmtlnllll of the soluble P wder in a cun ol hot water and -l\idil

cream and

Drink it instead of Coffee,
‘“There’s a Reason’

That's what every patient savs
after my expert treatment. My up-
to-date =clentiic methods and the
modern facllities of my offices mak»
pe Esible the treatment of all tooth
troubles without paln. My 20-year
grarantee stands behind my work
for reliability, comfort, and perma-
nence,

My casy pmayvment plan enables vou
to have youwr teeth treated NOW
withcut worrying about the money.

T\dy Patent

Suctioh Tce h
Will Not

Gold Crowns
Bridge Work

$3 $4 $5

Fillings in Gold, Silver

Platinum & Porcelain

50c to $1

$5 A SET

Dr.-WYETH

We krep open until % p. m. for the aceommaodation of

those who eannot come durlng the Sunday hours,

| 1 to 4. Wednemdanys and Saturdays ua¥il 5 p. m.

427-429 Seventh St. N. W.

Lanshurgh & Bro. Over Grand Unlop Tea Co,
Appolntmentis By Phone—M. 4334

Baltimore Office, 38 W, Lexington Ntreet.

Uhilndelphin Office, Southeast Corner Sth and Viarket Stn,
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Athletics and Giants

WORLD'S SERIES GAMES IN -
MOTION PICTURES.

EVERY PLAY IN DETAIL.

B.F.KEITHS.=

Mat., 28c, Eve, 28 to 78¢
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i “\t Home"™ This Week Only
MARIE .o
I Woman on the
I Stage.

DRESSLER

“CAPER'S,” HER BIGGEST HIT.
Minstrelsy's Famous Ballad Tenor .

| WILL OAKLAND & COMPANY

| JULIA NASH & (0. Hunive Burnbham &

Chas, Irwin Lynch & Zeller, Kramer
Morton. Doroihy Kenton, Armstrong
Ford., Robm Hnl kmr:llu(olor

Au Mnte. Tuen-, Thurs.
and Sat.; all seats, 23¢,
Evenings, bost seals, 5, 25 & e
ROWLAND & CLIFFORD
OFFER

THE DIVORCE QUESTION

BY WM ANTHONY McGUIRE.
NEXT WEEKR THE COMMON LAW

Popuiar Poll Players Twice Daity B8

| “QUR WIVES”

photna of Pall
and Wednssdar

Beautifal
plavers at
mitiners

.\r\t Week—+ilarhara Frictehle.”

souvenir
Tuesday

GAYETY nloms

l18E WATSON SISTERS

With Their 9vwn Company
i an all-new musical  entertalnment,
i'MHR"-'I"l BN with the bipzest and
| best-looking chorus In buriesgque this season.

| Next Week-Billy “Glrls
| from Happyiand

BISHOP QUAYLE,

|.n| of America’s foremost orators, will jec-
Lture Satunday, October 1Sth, at ¥ p. m., on

 SHAKESPEARE'S TRAGEDY OF GREATNESS

W. Waison and

| Ar Metr wolttan M. E. Church and 4y

stm. w Tickets 5 cenls on sale at

T. ARTHUR SM'TH'S. 1327 Fst. N W. —
—— |

FREE MOVING PICTURES

Now Masonic Temple Audito-
|} rium, New York Ave. and 13th St.
Every Day This Week, 2 and 4
P. M. Niagara Falls. Comedies,
Dramas, Industrial Pictures. In-
tensely interesting prograss.
Music by U. S. Marine Band Or-

chestra.
$20 Worih of Prises Given Away
At Each Merformance.

Ask a Larkin Club-of-Ten Sec-
retary for Free Ticket. There's
a Sceretary in your mear neigh-
borhood.

ﬂ‘ “et BUFFALOQ, N. Y.




